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(MY NAME 1S WALTER FARNO/ ASA weiter oF some} VERE You! CAREFUL 
RENOWN, I AM ALGO AVERY INTENSE TRAVELER! | | WITH THAT BOX, OAFS/ / IT IS YOURS, 
COME WITH ME AS I TELL YOU MY STORY... MONSIEUR 7 


A MONSIELIR. FARNO! Ne/zm SUREI \ 
/E!/ WELCOME! T\,( WILL, MONSIEUR 
MAYOR! 


——_  — 


(Re ! AH! YOUNG PAUL IS A 


| UH--YES! YOU SEE, 
L ALSO COLLECT 
THINGS! THAT 

BOX HOLDS My-~ 
COLLECTION ! 


HERCULES, |S HE NOT, 
FOLLOW ME, | ME WITH MONSIEUR 7 2 
MONSIEUR/ ) OPEN ARMS! : 

. 7 IT WASN'T 
fi OFTEN THAT 
A FAMOUS 
WRITER 
CAME TO 
VISIT THEM, 
BUT MY. 
PURPOSE 
WAS NOT 
FOR A REST/ 


FN BELOW 
So! se GREETED 


TOLD THE 

MAYOR HALF 

THE TRUTH! 
LATER... 


/ ALL RIGHT, MY FRIENDS! (OH, PAUL! MAY "‘Y COME ALONG, MONSIEUR 
THAT IS ENOUGH FOR GOODNIGHT, \ [WALK ALONG JFARNO! ITISA PRIVELEGE! 
TONIGHT! SEE YOu PAUL ! WITH YOU 7 4 
TOMORROW ! 


We WALKED ALONG TOGETHER FOR QUITE A i | Tren-- OF COURSE-- I COULDN'T HELP” 
WHILE, THEN WHEN THE FULL MOON REACHED |MyYSELe! THERE WAS NO USE DENYING THE 
'T'S PEAK, I STOPPED... INEVITABLE... 


I CAN'T, PAUL! 
To TELL You 

THE TRUTH--I'M 
FAM/SHEO ! 


WHY DO YOU STOP, NO, PAUL! NOT TIRED 
MONSIEUR ? ARE AT ALL-~ JUST-- 
YOU TIRED ? HUNGRY// 


MONSIEUR-- Y- YOU'RE 
CHANGING! LET ME 
OUT OF HERE / 


WE MADE A FUTILE ATTEMPT TO ELUDE ME, 
BUT OF COURSE I WAS SOMUCH STRONGER! 
VAI Wee: PIANT COULDN'T STOP A 


WHAT WARM SWEET 
BLOOD, PAUL! IT 
HEARTENS ME 
GREATLY! 


THAT \S WHAT ALSO PUZZLES ME ! AND 

THAT |S WHY YOU HAVE BEEN ABSOLVED 

OF ALL GUILT! OH-- I WANT YOU TO 
MEET MY DAUGHTER, DESIRE / 


CHARMED! 


are 


| AND IN THE DAYS THAT FOLLOWED, I 


\ CULTIVATED THIS WONDERFUL GIRL ‘Ss 
FRIENDSHIP! PICNICS, DAVEE ON THE 
| eplaall DANCING/ 


AND THE NEXT AFTERNOON, IMET MAYOR 
LAFARGE IN THE INN- SALOON/ 


/ PAUL HAS BEEN A/LLED! INDEED NOT, 
MONSIEUR FARNO! YOu SIR/ ILEFT HIM 
WERE LAST SEEN IMMEDIATELY! 


HOW COULD SUCH 
AGIANT BE 
OVERPOWERED, 

AND KILLEDZ, 


WITH HIM / CAN You. y 
TELL US ANYTHIN 


IT 1S A HORRIBLE W@ PLEASE DON'T LET 
THING, IS IT NOT, IT MAKE YOu OVER: 
MONSIEUR ? WHO WROUGHT, DESIRE / 
WOULD WANT TO YOU NEED PLENTY 
DO SUCH A OF GAIETY/ 
THING 7 


CONTRARY TO POPULAR BELIEF, VAMPIRES ARE | 
LIKE ORDINARY PEOPLE-- THAT 1S TO SAY, THEY 
CAN GO OUT DURING THE DAYTIME! BUT, OF 
COURSE, THEY DO HAVE ABNORMAL. APPETITES, 
ANC MINE WAS GROWING AGAIN. 


PARDON ME,.WHERES 
THE ROAD TO BELNOW? 
wl SEEM TO BE 


— 

/ YOU GO THREE KILOMETERS 

TOWARDS RUE CHAMPLAIN-- 
T- THEN... YOU-~ 


YES ? GO OM..f 
SOMETHING 
WRONG, OLD 
MAN 7 


HA, HA, HA... 


MONSIEUR! YOUR HANOS! 
YAAAAHHHHH! 


THE NEXT MORNING 


( I JUST HEARD THE 
NEWS ! THIS IS 
TERRIBLE! 
SOME THING 
MUST BE DONE! 


=_ = = obs, — 
[Z WENT HOME, MY GAIETY BUBBLING OVER! | HER GRANDFATHER ? NOLIT COULD NOT 
IT WAS MY GRANPERE, 

WALTER! DO YOU LINDER- ) 

STAND ? I-L 
LOVED HIM! 
S0B--SOB! 


} 


| BE, BUT THE FACTS WERE NOT TO BE DEMEP:! 
\ ane DESIRE COULD BE NEXT... 


WHAT SHALL L DO? 

( I MUST THINK OF 

3 SOMETHING! L DON'T 

/ WANT TO KILL HER AS 

WELL! BUT MY DESIRE 

FOR THAT 8£000 
LEAVES ME WEAK! 


a 


I ORGANIZED A SEARCH PARTY TO CAPTURE THE 


"MURDERER"! — 


come! we Must ) 
FIND THIS MAN! 
ae 


NEVERTHELESS, I HAD TO KEEP UPA PRETENSE! | / WE'LL SPLIT UP SO THAT WE MAY 
SEARCH MORE EASILY! THE MAYOR 
= AND I WILL TAKE 
yes! WE THE CENTER ROUTE! ) 
/ WILL HANG BEIN! WE 
( HIM ONCE 


WILL GO To 
THE RIGHT 
eal 
ol LI J 
= 
7 


/ OH--I'M AFRAID YOu = NONSENSE! 


) MISSED HIM! HE WAS I THINK T SEE 
LOOK THERE, MONSIEUR v A LITTLE TOO FAST 


LE MAYOR! QUICKLY: 


THE ONLY THING YOU SAW WAS 
YOUR IMAGINATION! NOW YOU 


ZATTENDED TO / OHHH--HELP! HELP! rucavoe!) 
SHALL REALLY SEE HIM! 
HA... HAs 


MY BUSINESS { HE'S BEEN ATTACKED By-- BY A 
QUICKLY! THEN VAMPIRE / 1 BARELY ESCAPED / 
WITHOUT. ee DEATH HORRY 
WASTING 
ANOTHER 
MOMENT, I 
SLASHED My 
FACE, TORE 
MY CLOTHES 
SUFFICIENTLY. 
AND RAN BACK 
TOWARO THE 
MAIN BODY.., 


/ YES, DEAR! |" AFTERWARDS, IN MY OWN ROOM, E SHOULD HAVE 
THIS IS A \ EXULTED OVER MY CUNNING, BUT I WAS TORN BY 
| HORRIBLE \ THE BITTER ANGUISH OF MY. EV1L f 
\ALWEMT / NIGHTMARE! 
\SUHEARO. COME! TILL No! No! WHAT AM I 


/ SHOUTS! 
FATHER 


TAKE YOu , THINKING ABOUT ? T-- 
HOME / I WOULD RATHER A/LL 
; MYSELF FIRST! TLL 
FIND ANOTHER 
VICTIM I YES-- 
THAT'S /[7/ 


BUT THAT NIGHT I WAS CARELESS... 


DID HE SEE ME 7 ) BEG PARDON, SIR! BUT 
I WONDER! DESIRE LAFARGE IS 

; DOWNSTAIRS! SHE 

GAVE ME THIS 


PRETTY YOUNG THING --7O BLOT OUT THE 


90 THAT VERY NEXT NIGHT, I STALKED A 
TEMPTATION OF KILLING DESIRE x 


DON'T BE ALARMED, MY 
CHILD! IT WILL. HURT 
BUT A MOMENT / 


EEEEE! ( 


‘WHAT 1S IT 
YOU WANT: 


UT Saw THE SHEER ERIGHT | \ THEN I KNEW WHAT TODO! 7 
IN THE MORTALIS EYES REQUESTED DESIRE TO MEET MEn- 


y-yes!! = 
a \ FOUND OUT! Z THEN DESIRE-- COME! I'VE CAUGHT 


y OPENED DESIRE'S NoTE! THE VAMPIRE! DO EXACTLY AS I 


SAY! TAKE A LARGE STAKE 

\ FROM THE STOVE! YOu MUST 
KILL IT AS IT LIES 

IN TTS COFFIN! 


“DARLING... TAKE ME 
AWAY FROM BELNOW! 
WE CAN BE MARRIED BY 
THE VILLAGE PRELATE-- 

I WAIT FOR YOUR 
ANSWER-- DESIRE... 


J EXERTED COME QUICKLY, DESIRE --T SHALL 
EVERY OUNCE DESIRE! YOU MUST LOVE You--ALWAYS/ 
OF MY POWER ff PLUNGE IT DOWN 
70 HYNOTIZE AS HARD AS 
HER--FOR, You CAN! 
SHE WOULD 
NEVER DO 
IT OF HER, 
OWN FREE 
WILL-- THEN 
THE DOOR 


OPENEC,.. 


SOMEDAY-- SHE WILL UNDERSTAND -- 
SOMEDAY -- SHE WILL FITY ME/ 


THE En 9 


My Ae 


bua ‘ws A wi 


EL, \\) 
“DIG IT, KIDS -- OUR) OH, ED--IT'S SLICH 
S PAD FOR THE _/ A GROOVE! & 


Fe. ope 


Ace AND I HAD ALWAYS HAD 

AN UNNATURAL FEAR OF 
DESOLATE PLACES --AND 1 
SUPPOSE IT WAS IN AN EFFORT 3 
TO CONQUER THAT FEAR 

\ THAT WE SUMPED AT ED AND 

MARTHA’S IDEA OF A 

MOTORCYCLE TOUR OF 

| OLD WEST GHOST TOWNS 
FOR OUR SUMMER 

VACATION... 


1’S SO EERILY QUIET 


nt eo. 
COME OFF 


| My YOUNG WIFE 


AND | WEREN'T HERE--| ee IT, FRAIDY- 
,AS ENTHUSED (6M a ; FAWN soos | 
2 AS THE OTHER bites Z ff, i GIVE WOMEN'S 
} COUPLE -- NOT LIB A BAD 


WITH THE 
| CHILLING PREMO- 
| NITION OF i 
/ LURKING DEATH 
| THAT COURSED 
| THROUGH OUR 


VEINS... 


Ce ro ee a a a a 
HEY! GETA “” WHAT IN GOD’S 
LOAD OF THAT | NAME? 


SPIDER! IT’S, 
> LIKE, HUGE! J 


[TED WAS THE ADVENTURJ | THERE WAS A SICKENING SOLIND AS THE 
? Ous TYPE. MY OWN ( GLEAMING BLADE DISAPPEARED BENEATH Pa 
( FEAR OF THE UNNATUR- | } THE PITCH-BLACK, LEATHERY HIDE OF 


AL WAS HEIGHTENED THE MONSTROSITY... 
\ WHEN HE SNAPPED AN rie YOU GOT IT, 


EVIL-LOOKING JACKNIFE 
INTO MURDEROUS 

[ POSITION... 
calidon 
/ WA HAL 
“SEE THE RARE 

| SPIDER” HA! | 
| "SEE THE RARE 
SPIDER DIE!” 


BABY. 


ae | pa pg 7 a YOUR \ 
A\ND YET, AS THE REST ( BLEEDING HEART 
\ OF US CAUTIOUSLY JUST FEELS / 
APPROACHED, I WAS CER-\\ SORRY FOR ye, 


\ 
) 


TAIN I HEARD aN AccOM- J |. THING! 
| PANYING DEATH-MOAN-~ 5 See . 
\ FROM THE VERY MOUTH VV BUTI THOUGHT | 
OF THE SPIDER ITSELF! | | 
i eee | 2 LIKE A PERSON 
\ LISTEN TO \Aw, TOO! 
}THATI IT | LAY 


/ GAAAA 
' GvYAAAA 


a) 


rc i ie ais 
| QuR LESS SENSI- =f OKAy NOW, 
[TIVE COUNTERPARTS | LIKE THEY 
) WOULD HEAR NO | SAY IN THE 
/MORE OF OUR TALK. / OLD WEST: {;] 
| _WEDRAGGED  t"LET’S GET 
THE HORRID CAR- |LIS SOME 
CAS ONTO THE SHUT-EYE, 
STEPS OF THE OLD {PARDSI" 


SALOON WHICH WOULD : 
\ SERVE AS OUR 

? HOME FOR THE NIGHT. 

| aie ani, aaa ee 2 git 


a OS eee 
—— M, ! 
ITOSSED AND TURNED IN A WHETHER ‘ IT’S Got MARTHA! 


RESTLESS AND NIGHTMARE-RIDDEN IT WAS MY 
SLEEP. I SUPPOSE I AWAKENED AT (OWN LINCOM- 
THE FIRST SOUND OF SCRAPING || PREHENDING 

ON THE ROTTED FLOOR... i bb SHES 

, Hi 

\ scRAPINGS 

ANOTHER 2 | THEMSELVES. 
GIANT SPIDER! AB THAT 

= me | STIRRED ED 

3 —MY FRIEND 
>. AWOKE 
| WITH ONLY 
ENOUGH TIME 


~ 


ae oe, ae ie ee 
| THE SHOCKING / PLL KILL you, » 
\ DEMON! ” , 


OBVIOUS AS 
THE BLOOD- 
RED GASH 
ON HER ONCE- 
> LOVELY THROAT. | 
wT othnn op 


| 
} 
[ WAS AS 
a 


MAD, AM 1?! 2 ; 
TO ME TO ACT... OF THEM! I--IMUST }, EDL LET’S 
Ga DIE ERI THEM | THEY SPLIT! 
/ CMON, MAN! WE*VE MUST PAY FOR 


D>, ( GOTTAGET OUTOF HERE | MARTHA'S DEATH! 
}\ 2 “BEFORE MOREE OF 


| Ab y THEM COME! ,~ = 
4. : 


“MARTHA! 


IT WAS AGAIN: ¢ 
THAT CHILLING, | 


f HUMAN-SOLIND- 
by ING MOAN... 
12 


; AND THERE 


Fe ee a 


su eae ey ee 
I MUST RID THIS GHOST- J We WATCHED IN STUNNED AMAZEMENT AS ED] 
TOWN OF THE CREA- \ PILEDIVED INTO THE MONSTERS, LIKE ‘ 
TURES! INSANE DAREDEVIL RIDER! q 


“COME BACK--!! 


NO USE! HE'S | 
aq TOTALLY 
\ -OuT! 
NY, FLURPED-o 


\ > peel (Lt 


Seger oe _ = 


( BGAAAL GET YOUR | NEXT INSTANT, THE 
GRUBBY PAWS OFF ME!)\ LINSPEAKING ARACH- 
W-WHERE ARE ,“)NIDS PROVIDEDED { 
. YOU DRAGGING- / ¢ WITH THE GORY 
~~ «=OME?! da ANSWER _TO HIS j 
= age f QUESTION... 4 


nae eee 
IT’S MARTHA! { 
THEY-~ THEY'RE 
EATING HER FLESH! | 
YEECH! / 


was ~ — 7 = - 
(LEMME OUT ) ( LOOK, NO WHAT ARE ‘Ge oa 
OF HERE! 7 | ALICE! THEY THEY GOING =r] 


\ @IRCLING 
HIM | 


[WHat OCCURED 
\IN THE FOLLOWING 
) MOMENTS IN 
| THAT OLD GHOST 
| TOWN STILL 
STRIKES AT THE 
\ VERY MARROW 
{ OF MY BONES... 


THEY’RE 
COVERING HIS 
ENTIRE BODY 
WITH WEB 
FLUID! 


( 


— 


} THEN, AN OVERPOWERING| / HE'S BECOMING 


STENCHFILLED THE | ONE OF-- 
AIR, AS... t THEM! 
as ! 7 — 

HE --HE*S ZA YARAAL! 


CHANGING... 


- /. LETS BURN 
{( RUBBER! My StTom- ) 


WAS THE HIDEOUS = ¢( 3 ING! 
TRANSMOGRIFICATION ) ACH IS CHERNING 


__ COMPLETE, THAN... \ 
DICK! HE’S EATING 7 SN 
HIS OWN ~ 
WIFE’S FLESH!! EEK! 


Ge pane eee ee 3 oes 
| Il DROVE LIKE A MAN POSSESSED, { AALICE AND I COULD ONLY ENCHANG: 
) UNTIL, AT LAST, WE WERE BACK IN f 


7 A FURTIVE GLANCE.LITTLE COULD} 
aoe CIVILIZATION... egg THE JOVIAL MAN KNOW THAT OLIR 
Sn ae ees ea aS ~ 


7 FRIEND, WHO HAD BEEN SO QUICK 
DRINK UIP, YOU \ STO KILL A GIANT SPIDER--WAS NO 
SHIVER TOE ATH )[- SUCH A MONSTROSITY HIMSELF! 
t Sach SERA GTELE Coen e Sa x 

\, SURE MUST BE COLD (CDON'T TALK MLICH, DO YA 

/ OUT THERE Y? KNOW, | |p La 7 a= 
THERE'S STORIES 

ABOUT MONSTERS 

THAT EAT HUMAN 
FLESH AND DRINK 
HUMAN BLOOD IN 
THEM THAR GHOST 
TOWNS! Y7ALL 

| \ SEE ANY O THEM? 
2>y_ HAW HAW / 


| 
exly 


FOR YEARS THE TREE 
HAD BEEN FRUITLESS ~- 
A BLEAK AND BARREN 
WOODEN SKELETON 
STRETCHING GNARLED 
AND EMPTY BRANCHES 
TOWARD THE Sky-- 
UNTIL SUDDENLY /T 
BLOSSOMED FORTH 
AND BORE DEATH! 


ee 
| THE BITTER ACID THAT ATE INTO THE SOIL, \ 
[Beene TO SEETHE INTHEIR SOULS, TOO! | 


Rare DESTER AND HIS WIFE, SARA) [0'D LEAVE YOU\ / AND I'D CHUCK YOU. 

) SCRAPED 4 MEAGRE LIVING FROM THE | | INAN INSTANT \/ OUT EVEN FASTER IF 

| PEOR AND SANDY SOIL OF THEIR FARM. ) | IT THAD T DIDN'T HAVE TO | 
L DON'T KNOW ‘DON'T YOU NEVE \ SES SUOSRWARD. pf 
WHY I MARRIED ia ag y ee 


DO_NOTHIN! BUT 
YOU / THERE COMPLAIN ¥ 4 
ISN'T ENOUGH Z 
ON THIS FARM 
TO KEEP SKIN 
AND BONES 
TOGETHER! 


\7he DESTERS ARGUE ABOUT ] 
| EVERYTHING... BUT THEY ARGUE 
| MOST ABOUT THE TREE!’ ——!) 


Yammer! \ 716 wor, \ 
THE ONLY WASTED ! 


DREAMED OF THE AND MEANWHILE 
DAY... WHEN I CAN WE STARVE WHILE Ze 
STRETCH OUT MY | ITS UGLY, TWISTED Tm 


HAND AND HAVe {") | ROOTS'DRAIN ' 
pos THE GOOD SOIL. F | 


ALL MY LIFE L'VE ) ‘ [Xe YOU DREAM... 


ALL THE FRESH 


DECENT ONE DAY IT FRUIT I WANT/ DRY! ONE DAY 

PIECE OF | WILL BEAR T'LL CHOP IT 
SOIL ON THE | FRUIT:- SWEET DOWN / 
WHOLE FARM...| AND DELICIOUS / 

AND You =, FRUIT/ 

WASTE IT 

ON THAT 


TREE! 


a3 


6 


eee ee Oe 
| BARELY HAD THE AXE B/TTEN 
| /NTO THE BARK WHEN... 


r = —— 
) BARA WAS AFRA/D TO CARRY | D'LL DoT! 
NOW=-- WHILE 
HE'S AWAY/ 


| OUT HER THREAT UNTIL. 


BLIGHT RUINED THE WHOLE 
POTATO CROP! WE'LL HAVE 
PRACTICALLY NOTHIN! 
TO EAT UNLESS WE 
USE THAT RICH SOIL 
TO PLANT ON! IT'S 
TIME THAT USELESS 

TREE CAME DOWN... 
y 'T HAS TO’ 


THE TREE! 
SHE'S CHOPPIN! 
DOWN THE TREE! 


an been] 
ae 
~ ey hln 


ALL MY LIFE DREAMING 
OF THE FRUIT! WHAT'S 
THE GOOD OF LIFE 

WITHOUT A DREAM ©. 


THE AXE DIDN'T BITE 
DEEP! THAT GASH WON'T j (5 Bre Seve “2 
HARM YOU! YOU..YOU 4g 4 R 
ARM Yeu ¢ You e HER RIGHT WHEN 
FRUIT / } 


MAYBE NOW YOU'LL 
BEAR FRUIT! MAYBE 
IT_WAS HATIN' YOU 

THAT STOPPED 

YOU BEFORE/ 


—— 
, WINTER SNOW AND SPRING RAIN 
SOAKED INTO_THE GROUND, AND THEN, 


ONE MORNING... v) 


/t WAS RIGHT! THE WHOLE TREE... 
[ FLOWERIN' WITH BLOSSOMS! BUT 


THEY... THEY'RE LIKE HANDS... 
AND THE PRONGS ARE FINGERS... 
STRONG AND FIBROUS! 


| Bacn DAY THEY GROW LARGER... AND STRANGER... 


SV ( WHAT.CAN THEY BE? 
p WHAT FRUIT WILL 
> GROW 7 


| (RAFE'S BODY WAS LAID NEXT 70 | 
| | THE BONES AT THE BASE OF THE | 
\AND PALE GHOUL/SH 


| TREE... 
|WANOS SCRABBLED 
iN THE EARTH, DIGGING | WJ 
|" A SHALLOW GRAVE! 


Sr 


| RAFE'S Lime BODY 
FELL 70 THE GROUND 


— 
| BUT NEXT SPRING, 
{ FRUIT... 
Net 


IN EARLY SUMMER, THE WITHERED | 
BLOOMS FELL 70 THE GROUND, 

| CRISP AND FADED, STIRRED BY | 
THE RESTLESS WINDS... 


- — 


Dearu must come ro “ZF 
ALL MEN... /7 18 NOT / 
/t fi 


a | LE ow 4 


\ 
aas 
<S din’ 
YY 
‘ S 7 AR! 
DE Mowe MEE LEE! OU ARE 


2 ames 2 
E ESTION | 
| N 


j BAe \ . 
Z 4 


FOR TWENTY YEARS YOU HAVE BEEN LIVING IN THE 
LAP. OF_LUXURY... MULTIPLYING MILLIONS OF DOLLARS 
ON THE INVENTION YOU STOLE FROM ME.’ AND 
NOW IT IS MY TURN TO 
REAP_A SHARE OF 
\ THE REWARD’ NOT 
IN TERMS OF 
MONEY, BUT IN 
GLORIOUS 


VENGEANCE.’ 
‘HAYA HA! 


ZZ 


/ 


—— = - _ 
_— 

AND NOW TO TEST yourR\\ I SHALL LET THE AT THAT VERY MOMENT AN__| 
ABILITY My LITTLE PQLL? \V ENORMOUS WEIGHT ))AGONIZING SCREAM SHATTERS } 
IF YOU ARE AS AFFECTIVE | OF YOUR PAMPERED THE SILENCE OF CLARK | 
AS YOU LOOK YOU SHOULO ) BODY TUG AT EVERY\ | VANDERMERE'S BEDROOM... ) 
RENDER CLARK VANDER- ROOT OF YOUR HAIR... 
MERE EXCRUTIATING ff LIKE THIS.../ 
AGONY AND FAIN’ : 


HEE! HEEHEE! ) 


WV) 


-.. PROFUSE BLEEDING 
RENDERS HIS FAIN- 
RACKED HEAD AND 
FACE INTO A 
GROTESQUE MASK 
OF AGON™.. 


BACK AT THE CRYPT, A MACABRI 


(4 |. SUDDENLY THE OH, YES, MY DEAR PARTNER, 
FIGURE DANCES JOYOUSLY AT THE FRENZIED DANCE 
STOPPED.,, AND 


A MACHINE CAPABLE 
PRODUCING SYNTHETIC 
BLOOD..- 


I WAS SO ELATED THAT I WAS UNAWARE +s. THEY ONLY FOUN 
OF YOUR PRESENCE...OR THAT YOUR . CABA' 
Kisie=t WOULP CAUSE YOU TO CRUSH 


iD THIS CREMATED 
WER TO. BE EXHUMED FROM < 

» THE HOT ASHES AND BURIED HERE ¥ 
IN THIS COLD, DARK CRYPT! 


AFTER STEALING THE PLANS YOU SET 
FIRE TO THE PLACE... LEAVING MY LIFE- 

LESS FORM TO BE INCINERATED BY THE 

Pee CONSUMING HEAT OF THE 
LAMES... 


YOU MADE ONE BIG MISTAKE, DEAR ; | V/ SYNTHETIC BLOOD THAT HAS THE 

PARTNER... YOU WERE NOT AWARE MIRACULOUS ABILITY TO RE- 

THAT I HAD JUST GIVEN MYSELF A / 

COMPLETE TRANSFUSION OF MY RAVE FOR 

SYNTHETIC BLOOD MOMENTS TWENTY YEARS! I HAVE NOW 

BEFORE YOU ENTERED THE LAB. RISEN FROM THE DEAD FOR 
HEE! HEE! HEE! MY REVENGE J’ . 


MEANWHILE, CLARK 
VANDERMERE GROVELS 
IN HIS OWN BLOOP.. 
COMPLETELY ; 
EXHAUSTED 
FROM THE ; 
EXCRUTIATING 
PAIN HIS BODY 
EXPERIENCED 
MOMENTS 
BEFORE... 


FOR AT THIS VERY MOMENT AS THE MACABRE 
FIGURE IN THE CRYPT PREPARES THE OO - 
TORMENTING AGONY INFLICTED | POO DOLL FOR ANOTHER EVIL PERFORMANCE,, 
ON HIS PERSON BY THE LIVING 


CORPSE... BUT HE [S-.. 


«HE RISES TO HIS FEET... -.-UNAWARE THAT IT WILL BE A SHORT REPRIEVE, 


HE PASSES THE VOODOO 
DOLL OVER THE fOr FLAME 
OF THE CANOLE 


SI 


CLARK VANFERMERE > en OFT ENED Bopy 
-sourites BURN ING Ses SENSATION THAT SEARS ue 


OPH 1\( 


BODY PERMIATES THE BED. 
ROOM . . Ps, BO NCE BLOOD 
IRS Ft nM eee 


...WITHIN MINUTES THE BODY OF CLARK VANDERMERE |S AN UNRECOGNIZABLE HEAP 
OF MUTILATED FLESH AND CRUSHED BONES LYING IN A MASSIVE POOL OF 
OF HIS BEDROOM FLOOR. 


BLOOD IN THE MIDDI 


<2 


BACK IN THE CRYPT. 


IT IS DONE...I CAN NOW 
LEAVE THIS COLD TOMB 
FOR THERE IS MUCH 
WORK FOR ME TO 
Do... ; 


...L MUST RIGHT THE 
HORRIBLE WRONG THAT 
HAS BEEN DONE...FOR 
WHOEVER RECEIVED A 
TRANSFUSION OF MY 
SYNTHETIC BLOOP 


WITHIN THE LAST TWENTY Y 


YEARS AND SINCE 
HAVE FASSED AWAY... 


1-- WILL SOON BE STIRRING 

IN THEIR GRAVES... AND 

PERHAPS LIKE ME... RISING 

FROM THE DEAC.. THE” 
ITOPP! 


KRAL/, GOODESS OF DEATH AND DESTRUCTION, HAS BEEN 
ACCUSTOMED TO A BLOOD GLUT OF HUNAN SACRIFICES! NOW 
SHE STOOD NEGLECTED....BUT WITH HER LUST FOR BLOOD 
UNSLAKED! THE GODDESS PROVED THIS BY STALKING HER 

VICTIMS HERSELF! 


HOw VV IT IS NOT FORSALE, 
IS THIS | SAHIB/ THE PRIESTS 
STATUE ? WOULO NOT PART WITH 
IT FOR ANY PRICE! A 


NONSENSE! TELL YOUR 
BRETHREN, I WILL 
RETURN TONIGHT AND 


I'S. HAMLOCK WAS A RUTHLESS COLLECTOR 
OF ORIENTAL STATUARY! HAMLOCK NEVER 
TOOK "NO" FOR AN ANSWER... 


WHO IS THIS KALI VIOLENCE ! IN PRIMITIVE TIMES, KALI) BOSS...THERE'S THE 
DAME YOU GOT WAS WORSHIPPED BY THE TEMPLE! (F YOU DON’T 
Misia GET ANYWHERE WITH 
WHEN THEM PRIESTS, LEAVE 
BRITISH RULE \’EM70 Us! 
STAMPED 
OUT THE amma] 
THUGGEES, 


PHENO Dis LOUIE! KALI ISTHE HINDU GODDESS OF | THAT'S TOUGH ON KALI! 


me) 


; PERHAPS NOW 
sAuia! We TOLD Y YOuWILLLEARN Feng 
YOU... THE STATUE ] ONE THNG ABOUT 
6 NOT FOR TC. HAMLOCK....HE 


SALE! GETS WHAT | 


OKAY, Boss! 


No! You 
SHALL HAVE 
TO KILL ME 

FIRST! 


CAN'T YOU 
SEE THAT 
RESISTANCE 
IS USELESS? 


YOU'LL BE PUNIGHED 
FOR THIS, HAMLOCK/ 
YOU WILL HANG FOR, 


HAMLOCK HAD WIS HEART'S DESIRE! HE BROUGHT THE 

STATUE TO AMERICA! Vi 

HOW ABOUT STANDING fi 

I WANT IT INCLUDED) IT NEAR THE HANGKOW /if 
BUDDHA? 


IN MY ORIENTAL . 
SECTION...BUT IT MUST} 
HAVE PROMINENCE / 


MW SURE KALI DOESN'T 
MIND! IT'S A LONG TIME 
SINCE KALI WAS OFFERED 
HUMAN SACRIFICES! 


: BZ 
at 
MAR.OHN \ | AUWUTES LATER... THE LIBRARY, 
TAS A 


ANGSWORTH/ WHAT | I COME. 
) FUTURE RELATIVE OF 


SAY! DID You YOU MUST \ 
SET UP THAT |) Way HAVE SET IT / ANGSWORTH | 
STATUE ? 4 MK UPI ITCOULD ]} IS HERE TO 
UPCNOT GETUP gf See you, 9! /\ A DELIGHTFUL SUR- 
By ITSELF! PRIGE! MY FUTURE _{ YOURS, BUT TO WARN 
FATHER-IN-LAW WAS | YOU TO STAY AWAY 
THE LAST MAN I EX | FROM MY DAUGHTER, 


PECTED To SEE 


SHE DOESN'T | ANGSWORTH, Y I AM PREPARED 
WANT TOBE | ITHAVEMADE | TO STOP YoU, 


OKAY, NOT TILL YOU'VE DON'T BE 
BoTHeReD / UPMY MINOT / 


\ ANGSWORTH! \ SWORN ANOATH | RIDICULOUS! 
HAMLOCK....WITH | YOU'VE SAID TO STAY AWAY 


BY You, MARRY HER! \ A BULLET IF YOUR PIECE! | FROM CAROLINE! 
HAMLOCK! } NOTHING ON EARTH \ NEED BE! ¢ NOW GET OUT! 


sce” Ss ga 
gral Vee 


THEN YOU LEAVE ME 
NO ALTERNATIVE 
BUT To SHOOT 


DON'T BE STUPID, BETTER LOOK 
ANGSWORTH! PUT DOWN AWAY, HAMLOCK/ 
THAT GUN! £ WHAT'S GOING TO 
j / ¢ HAPPEN ISN'T A 
PRETTY SIGHT! 
La 


——— 
No! N-NO! 
DON'T... 


, 


: — 4 
“bi Gp SS 
es ee 


MINUTES LATER... / \-IS Y ANGSWORTH IS QUITE DEAD! \ SINCE MY WORSHIPPERS,/ THEN A NEW BELIEVER 
' » HE? LIKE You, HAMLOCK, IAM . THE THUGGEES, WERE / IN SUDDEN DEATH CAME 
i <f AGAIN AN EXPERT AT MURDER! } DESTROYE! HAVE ) INTO MY LIFE! A MURDER- 

T HAVE YOU TO THANK FOR _/ ENJOYED FEW VIC- — / ER, NAMED T.C. HAMLOCK. 
. THAT | TIMS! NOBODY MAKES / HAMLOCK, SAID I, WILL 
OFFERINGS TO KAL! ANY CONSTANTLY BE 
4 wore! I AM STARVED SUPPLIED WITH 
may, FOR CORPSES! 7 VICTIMS! 


a 


pecs eee ES a 
NOT IF YOU TURN DOAST 
THIS GARDEN INTO SAY OR UOIN 
A ceMETERY! Bury Vai | “ZaneswortH! 
ANGSWORTH HERE! ; r 


NO!T-1M 
AFRAID! 


(5 2 


DON'T ASK Cause BE GETTIN’ 
\ STUPID 


\ CRAZY! TSTILL FEEL 
HOLY SMOKES, | QUESTIONS! 


THEM EYES STARIN' AT 
BOSS! WHAT |. JUST BURY. FEELING SOME- | IMASKIN'HIMA | ME/LIKETWOHOT 
DID YOU DOT AM Him! dm | BODY'S WATCH-_/ FEW GUESTIONS! / KNIVES STABBIN'AT 7 
THIS GUY 7HE'S fe ‘y WAIT HERE! MY:BACK! gi 
RIPPED TO names A’ y 


PIECES| : = Fi 


4 UT AS THE SCREAMS BROUGHT AN AUDIENCE... 
IGASPé THE SAME THING ‘ ae 


i HAPPENED "TO UOE AS 

4 HAPPENED TO ANGS- (i 
ae WORTH! AN! YOU DIDN'T 
— KILL HIM, BOSS! I 


THERE! My APPETITE)| A MOV TW LATER... ANGEWORTH’S 
FOR MURDER IS NOW Y DAUGHTER AAID A TORMENTED VISIT 


y 
Y 
{ SATED! BETTER TO HAMLOCK. 
TAM BURY THEM HAM- 
MY LOCK, BEFORE SOME: } I'VE COME TO PLEAD WITH) SENSIBLE, 
ONE WALKS IN AND J YOU,TERRENCE, I KNOW / CAROLINE! 
g FINDS THEM! WHAT YOU'VE DONE TO _¢7 aaauza 
F Son We THE MAN T LOVE! you've [agama 
FRAMED HIM! HE'LL rb 
MA. Go To PRISON! atx 
eS Nig BU", 
<r 


'S & BARGAIN, \ BUT WHEN THE GIRL. 
VOBARII'LL PULL)  HADLEFT... YOU LOVE LIFE J KALI! SHE'S 
HE STRINGS oe eer MORE! IF NOT yours! 
\ DOANYTHING! / FOR YOUR THAT GIRLS MY NEXT )( HER, IT'S You 
JUST SEE THAT ( BELOVED'S | VICTIM, HAMLOCK! YOu LL DESTROY! 
KENNETH GOES AN. RELEASE! / WILL BRING HER HERE 
TOMORROW NIGHT! 


FREE! 


BUT THE FOLLOWING EVENING, AS 7.C. THEN OUT OF THE SHADOWED GARDEN... 
HAMLOCK ESCORTED HIS FIANCEE INTO. HOLD ON, fi “iL ae 
THE GARDEN, A PUZZLED FIGURE [ CAROLINE! JZ 
SHADOWED THEM... ——~ £ - , 
I WANT You \ 
TO SEE ALL THE TREASURES THAT 
WiLL SOON BE YouRS}/ /? 


eH 
K-KENNETH | 2 
YOU FOLLOWED J : : . You'VE BETRAYED ME, YOU FOOL! I'M\ A HUMAN BEING! & 
us: y ‘Sew YOGI WHO WORSHIPPED THE GODDESS KALI! SINCE ANY 
7p YOG| CAN GTAND INDEFINITELY IN ONE PLAC 
MOVING. I-COSTUMED MYSELF AS KAL! —\ 
AND ASSUMED THE LIFE OFA — 

STATUE! ALIFE THAT . Nie 

NOW COMES TO AN y 

END FOR BOTH 

OF US! TRAITORy 


DIO! YOU BROUGHT 
§ CAROLINE HERE TO 


) BE KILLED! LET Hi 
> i co! re 


BUT KALI HAD 
CLAIMED HER 
LAST VICTIM! 
A MOMENT 
LATER, 
CAROLINE 
ANGSWORTH 
AND THE 
MAN SHE 
HADALMOST 
GIVEN UP 
WALKED 
OUT OF THE 
PRESENCE 
OF EVIL 
NEVER TO 


He was ust A crazy 
OLD MAN NAMED GABRIEL 
GREEN! HE MADE A LIVING 
OUT OF TRASH BARRELS AND 
THE CITY DUMP! THEN ONE 
DAY HE FOUND A STRANGE - 
LOOKING TRUMPET, BATTERED 
AND TARNISHED AND A REIGN 
OF TERROR BEGAN! PEOPLE 
LAUGHED AT FIRST, BUT SOON 
THE LAUGHTER TURNED TO 
TEARS AND SCREAMS AS 
THERE CAME THAT 

DREADFUL t 
MGHT... 


OLD GABRIEL GREEN AT WORK AS A SCAVEN- ( 
GER, WAS A FAMILIAR SIGHT... | 


OH, HE'S HARMLESS! 

BUT HE'S A FANATIC! 
EVERY NIGHT HE'S ON 
THE SOAP - BOX! 


/ THERE'S OLD 
/ GABE, HARD AT 
{ WORK! POOR OLD 
\ FELLOW! THEY 
SHOULD PUT 
HIM AWAY! 


34 


REPENT BEFORE 
IT \S TOO LATE 
SIN NO MORE! 


EN, ONE DAY AT | 
THE CITY DUMP ) ae 
| GABRIEL FINDS THE | / THERE! SEE HOW 
| THING HE HAS WAITED }/ IT SHINES! ILL 
FOR SO LONG... {| SHOW ALL OF 
bers THEM WHO 1 
REALLY AM! 


[THAT Ni6 
LTHA 


/ 

/ AT LAST! IT'S A \ 
SIGN! 1 HAVE BEEN 
CHOSEN TO LEAD 
THE SINNERS TO 

REPENTENCE! 
IVE GOT MY 


\ = 
—~ AT Last) 


(IN A —CcHUcKLE) — 


FEW MINUTES, (LL | 
BRING THE DEAD 
FROM THEIR 
GRAVES! ILL BRING | 
THEM ALL TO 
TOWN, AND FRIGHT-| 
EN THE SINNERS! / 


NOW! A DEEP BREATH! 
AND THEN I'LL BLOW/ 
'LL BLAST THE DEAD 
FROM THEIR SLEEP! 


—Rasealgeiitiied = 


\T D-DIDN'T WORK! THEY \ 
AREN'T COMING FROM THEIR 
GRAVES! 1 DIDN'T BLOW ) 
“ THE RIGHT NOTE! I'LL 
; HAVE TO TRY ae 
AGAIN! 


|BuT OLD GABE IS WRONG— } DON'T LET WE'LL GET 5) BUT _THE OLD MAN PUTS UP 
PLENTY IS HAPPENING... [| HIM GET HIM! HE NO OPPOSITION! 
Te, eR — \| AWAY! CAR 2,2 must Be 2] }-——— ene 
WHAT'S WRONG \/ HEY SARGE, \| NINEL WELL A REAL COME LDON'T UNOER- 
| WITH You cops? \| WE GOT MOVE IN AND CZ NUT \ ALONG, STAND IT! IT 
| THERE'S SOME | ANOTHER || CHASE HIM Z BLOWING | OLD DIDN'T-CS08) \ 
| LUNATIC IN THE | CALL ON YOUR WAY! AHORNIN & | FELLOW! | WORK! I COULDN'T | 
| CEMETARY, \) THAT NUT( LL wh A GRAVE- | NO \ RAISE THE } 
BLOWING A HORN, \N THE My 1, YARD! r} | TROUBLE! DEApD! 
| KEEPING EVERY- GRAVE - | Fst 
| BODY AWAKE! YyaRD! 
nage” 4 
we 
\ — 


BT OKAY, LADY! 
WE'LL TAKE 
CARE OF IT! 


Le —— 
| THE OLD MAN iS ) 
| TAKEN TO A | 
) HOSPITAL... \ 
enclitd haat 
= 
(HIS NAME IS 
| GABRIEL GREEN, 
pocTOR! DOCILE 
| ENOUGH, UNLESS 
YOU TRY TO 
| TAKE His 
| TRUMPET 
AWAY! 


NOBODY MUST 
TOUCH THE 

TRUMPET, 
BUT ME! 


T's MY JOB, DOCTOR! TO ) BETTER ERTAINLY ) 
LOW THE TRUMPET! |'VE 7 —~ KEEP HIM DOCTOR! 

GOT To BLOW IT AND \SOLATED FOR 

BRING THE DEAP TO LIFE! AWHILE, THOMPSON! \ 

THIS ISA WICKED CITY! I'VE || AND LET HIM /// \NE GOT 
GOT TO FRIGHTEN THE por TO LEARN 


CITY INTO REPENTENCE! 
ONLY. 1 CAN'T SEEM TO 
MAKE \T WORK... 


HOW TO 
BLOW IT 
RIGH 


[One NIGHT NOT LONG AFTERWARD, A \ a Pe / KEEP A SHARP EYE WE COULD BE IN \ 
TERRIBLE STORM BREAKS OVER / 2 “ON THE VIOLENT TROUBLE! THE \me 
WARD! STORMS — | AUXILARY LIGHTING 
MAKE THEM PLANT |S NOT 
UNEASY! i WORKING! 


_ , 
Ake Fv ———_ 
4 “er EI 


STORM! THE 
LIGHTS WILL 
GO ANY 
MINUTE! 


_——— Z ae 
(AND A MINUTE LATER SOMWHERE ON THE IT HAS TO WORK TONIGHT! IT JUST ] 
>— <7 . R 5 us TO WORK! I'VE_GOT TO MAKE ¢ 
ri \/ ip HE GRAVES SHATTER AND. 

SEEN GABE? i THIS IS MY CHANCE, 1 FEEL YAWN, AND THE DEAD COME 


1 CAN'T } ITH IT} A NIGHT LIKE THIS! | Out! / we 
FIND aed BUT 1 MUST HURRY ROW! 


~ TRUMPET? /| MUSN'T LET THEM Bras cat ee 
Cama 8 haa / NO! BUT \ CATCH ME! 
HE'S HARM— 
LEss! 


Seed 


| AFTER THE SOUND 
\T WORKED! | DIES, THERE'S A 
LDID IT! THE } MOMENT OF SILENCE! 
D-DEAD ARE // | THEN THE GRUE- 
RISING! | SOME THING 
| HAPPENS... 


SWE ANSWER) 
THE 


FEARFUL SIGHT! OLD GABE BLOWS BLAST 
TER BLAST AND THE DEAD COME 
FORTH... se Ba = 


HAH -HAH! LOOK AT 

THEM! THEY ANSWER 

ME, OBEY ME! HEE- 

HEE! LAUGH AT ME, § 
{ WOULD THEY! 


WARK! I'VE WAITED ka 
LONG FOR THAT = 


SOUND! ey e 


ld OUR MASTER 
WANTS US! WE / 
MUST OBEY | 

HIM_ANO THE 
TRUMPET! fe 


Ea 


THE POLICE ARE 


THE OLD MAN LEADS THEM FROM THE) 
PLACE OF THE DEAD... 
FOLLOW ME! INTO THE 


CITy! WE WILL CLEANSE 


AAAAA— 
e WE FOLLOW! 
IT OF SIN! 


TARRARR-\y 
RRR- 4 


Za 
Z 
fc] 


~~ 


HORRIBLE! DEAD 
THINGS ALL 
OVER THE 
STREETS} 
EVERYWHERE! 


, | { 
OOD HEAVENS! 
AN INVASION OF 
FIENDS FROM X 
<a 


WE NEED THE 


RIOT SQUAD THE fy] 
MILITIA, THE Z| 


CASEY! HAVE 
YOU BEEN 
DRINKING? 


THE DEAD TAKE OVER! THE REEKING STENCH {YOu HAVE 
OF CORPSES |S EVERYWHERE AS THE ) SINNED! 
PEOPLE CRAZED WITH TERROR TRYS 

TO FLEE... [— 


YOu'LL NEVER ition 


ALIVE! HLL BEEREDAS- 


I COME FOR a) 
YOu! YOUR 


GRAVE Walrs/) 


MEANTIME, A 
HURRIED 
gems] CONFERENCE 


a IS UNPER 


MY DEPART~ 
MENT |S HELP- 
Less! it's 

THAT OLD 
MAN WITH 
THE TRUMPET! 


HEWWW-— 1 
CAN'T BELIEVE 
m! 


LET'S FACE \T! THE DEAD HAVE 
COME BACK! AND UNLESS WE CAN 
DO SOMETHING, WE'LL BE As DEAD 
AS THEY ARE! WE'VE GOT TO 
GET THAT OLD MAN! 


RIOT GUNS, MAKE A SORTIE.,, 
LOOKS HOPELESS! WE'LL WE'RE LICKED BY A 
NEVER GET TO HIM! LOT OF CORPSES! 
GUNS ARE NO GOOD A 
AGAINST THOSE -LiGH- 

THINGS! 


= you MUSTNIT ve 
P YET! PERHAPS 
SUDDENLY SEEMINGLY FROM | uy 

NOWHERE, A STRANGER 1 CAN HELP 
APPEARS... | 


1 DON'T THINK SO! 
LL BE SAFE 
ENOUGH, BUT 
PERHAPS YOU 
BETTER STAY 
BEHIND FOR 

THE TIME 


GREAT SCOTT} 


0, THE MAN FROM NOWHERE. 
ALKS INTO THE MUTTERING 


RING OF CORPSES. 


WHO ARE YOU? HOW DARE 
YOU COME HERE LIKE 


THIS? TILL HAVE 
MY PEOPLE 
TEAR YOU TO 
BITS! TLL... 


GABRIEL 


ZING THING. 


AGAIN 


THE POLICE SEE AN AMA- 


WHATEVER 


BLOW 


{ 


THEY'RE GOING 
BACK TO THEIR 


AGAIN, A FEW LOW 
WORDS PASS BETWEEN 


\ SUDDEN BLIND- 
ING FLASH OF LIGHTNING... 


OLD GABE AND THE 


STRANGER,,, 


YOU SEE NOW THAT 

THE TRUMPET WAS A ee 
TRICK OF THE DEVIL's! 
HE HAS TRIED IT BEFORE! 
HE TRIED TO GET YOU, 
A MORTAL TO JUDGE 
YOUR FELLOW MEN! 
THAT WAS WRONG! 


‘> 
THEY'LL 
BE 
KILLED! 


MUST BE A MILLION 
VOLTS IN_THAT 
BOLT! NOBODY 
COULD LIVE 
THROUGH THAT! 


} WHEN THE DUST BLOWS AWAY 


AND THE LiViID, STRANGE — 
SMELLING AIR HAS CLEARED... 
DEAD! THE 
LIGHTNING 
HIT HIS 
TRUMPET! 


BUT WHERE'S 

THE OTHER ONE, 
HE JUST 

DISAPPEARED! 


YES, HE JUST DISAPPEARED! 
BUT WHO KNOW. 


PERHAPS HE HAD WORK 
ELSEWHERE... 


THE END 


THE STRANGER? 


OW MANY AN EVENING, 
THE LONG ANO BONY 
| AWWGERS OF A DEMON- 
Ale WITCH REACH INTO 
Fue DEPTHS OF LARA 
SS WESS 7O SEIZE THE 
BLEELING HEART OF 
ZY | AMP THEN, 
ABOVE THE SHREIKS 
OF KOR ROR AND 
LOATHING, WE HEAR. 
IME CRY OF 


SATAN GS 


" 
IT 1§ ALMOST TIME, 
DELFINA/SEE HOW 

Wirwin, A Sinis™ SATAN PURRS IN MY 

2£R ANO CRUMB L- ARMS AT THE 

WE MANSION /N SMELL OF 


evil’ 


TRIO AWALT 7H 
BLACK HOUR OF \X 
WIPNIGHT. THE 
WITCHING THAME 


YOUHAVE SERVED ME a IAM YOUR 
WELL, DELFINA/-- AS OBEDIENT SERVANT, 
I HAVE SERVED THE q Y MISS HESTER// 
FORCES OF Bon ee a 7 
HE CUL a 3 I (TINS AY 
WITCHES / oy Te Vicia: 


I DON'T SUPPOSE YOU 
WOULD CARE TO JOIN US, 
EDGAR... YOU ARE MUCH 

Too ENVIOUS/ 


I HAVE LITTLE TASTE FOR 
YOUR WITCH’S ART, MY DEAR 
SISTER /1 LEAVE YOU TO 
SUMMON THE FIENDS 
OF THE NIGHT/ 


HER HAIR/ALL 
THE WITCH'S 
POWER WITH 
WHICH SHE TOR- 
MENTS ME IS 
CONCENTRATED 
IN THAT HAIR / 
HOW I LOATHE 
TO LOOK AT 
IT 


| A sHoK7 WHILE LATER, 
A WER RIEXING SCENE 1S 
4: TEO iN HESTER'S 
ROOM... AS THE STROKE 
OF TWELVE PRO CLAIMS 
THE RISE OF DAMNED 
SOULS ROM THE BO7~ 
FOMLESS P/7 OF 
CHAOS” 


HELLO, AUNT 
HESTER / MAY 
I COME IN? 


DAVID.’ HOW NICE OF YOU 

TO CALL.’ I'VE ALWAYS 

BEEN HAPPY TO SEE 
MY SISTER‘S ONLY 


BEHOLD’ ONE STROKE OF MY 
HAIR AND SUCH SECRETS ARE 
MINE AS MAN HAS NEVER. 
DARED TO KNOW/ SOME, 

MY FRIENDS! 


I HAVEN'T SEEN YOU SINCE 


YOUR MOTHER... DIED./ I WAS 
AFRAID YOU THOUGHT I WAS 
RESPONSIBLE IN SOME WAY/ 


NONSENSE 
{ AUNT HESTER/ 


BUTAS THE AUNT AND 
WEPREW CONTINUE THEIR 
FRIENDLY Tad K, A L/GYT 
FLARES (i THE YOUNG 
MAN'S EYES L/4EA 
WARNING OF IPENDING 
2COA7! 


I'D LIKE TO 


MY DEAR AUNT/ 
STAY FOR A 


SHE'S LIKE SOME 
REPELLENT. 
WITCH’ I KNOW 
SHE CAUSED MY 
MOTHER'S DEATH,, 
AND SHE'LL PAY 


DELFINA WILL 
SHOW YOU TO 
YOUR ROOM... 
UNCLE EDGAR 


Burn THAT DREADFUL SHE SLEEPS SO SOUND~ 


HOUSE HATE THR/VES | : ; LY/HER LAST SLEEP/ 
LUKE SOME PO/SONOUS i 5 f FOR ALLI MUST DO IS 
WEED... AND THAT EVEN | ° > TAKE THIS SCISSOR 
(NG THE WHITE'S BRO- ; , 


AFTER TONIGHT SHE'LL GLOAT 
NO LONGER. HOW PROUD SHE IS 
OF HER LUSTROUS HAIR... 
SYMBOL OF HER POWER’ 
THAT POWER WILL SOON 
BE ENDED! 


-AND NOW ALL 
THAT |S POSSI- 


POWERLESS 
WITCH TO. 


EDGAR.’ You 
MUSTN‘T/ NOW I 


.nDESTROY HER 
BEAUTIFUL 
HAIR, 
FOREVER, 


OQ MY MISTRESS/ 


IT MUST IT WONDER WHY ) ODD THAT SHE 
MY MISTRESS’ 


HAVE BEEN \HE CAME AND ,/ SHOULD BE KILLED 
SOME BEFORE I.,. BUT 1'M 
PROWLER/ GLAD SHE’S DEAD/ 
AT ME SO 
STRANGELY/ 


As TWE OAVS PASS, FAHE 
QNELE ANP THE NEPA EN, 


SWUTLY THE CAT OF. 
THE DEV «. LEAPS PON 


DID YOU HEAR THEM, SATAN ? 
THEY HATED OUR MISTRESS 


SEWSIVG THEIR METLIAL IAM CERTAIN THE MASTER WKS MUSTRESS BED--- 
MWATREL, ARE PRAWN CLOSER\ KILLED HER / HELP ME, SATAN,/ OGPON THE SAIN ING MASS 
TOGETWER... ANP 1M THE TELL ME HOW TO DESTROY OL WAIR THAT ONCE 


SHAPOWS A GROTESQUE THEM BOTH’ ALOXWEP WER HEAD. 
SERVANT... AND A CAT=-- ) ee , Tr er 
| MOURN ANC WAST .-- Mt VA ) HER HAIR./ PERHAPS THE 
ANP LISTEN. _ i j i POWER REMAINS/ I'LL 


~ WEAVE IT INTO A 
UNCLE Y WHOEVER KILLED z 
EDGAR \ HER WAS WISE N 7 
AND GOOD! SHE = =| , a 


I WAS 
NEVER iS BETTER 


ee — 


AH.“ CAN FEEL THE \ | AYER SIRAVGE TASH COMPLETED, DELIA 
POWER OF OUR MIS~_\| S7ZALS SKLENZLY 7O DAVIDS ROOM WITH A 
TRESS STILL RESIDES \| A4WL/SH PLRPOSE (NV AUNC. 
IN THE HAIR /T SHALL = : 
MAKE A LOVELY BRAID / HEAR ME, MISS HESTER / 
INHER SACRED (“ YOUR PRECIOUS HAIR 1S 
MEMORY/ INMY HANDS/ I ASK YOU 
TO CHANGE IT INTO A 
LOATHSOME SNAKE WITH 
WHICH To KILL YOUR 
UNDUTIFUL NEPHEW! 


SEE, SATAN. THE HAIR IS 
STILL POWERFUL! TI HAVE 
CREATED A CREATURE To 
WELCOME YOUNG DAVID 
TO THE GATES OF 
DEATH / 


“HM TAKE 
STRIKE POISON INTO HIS wu- YAAH HM TAK 
TE ART, MY PET! 

YOLFARE THe SPIRIT OF iT AWAY! 


a I TAKE 17 AWAY! 
S <T = 0 ; = > — Fn eee 


WHAT HAVE YOU 
DONE, YOU WITCH'S 
SLAVE ? I SHOULD 
HAVE KILLEO 

you TOO/ 


I HAVE ONLY TO STROKE IT THUS... AND “® 
SATAN BECOMES A BEAST.,, A CREATURE 
OF THE DEVIL THAT MISS HESTER 

WORSHIPPED! 


1 HAVE DONE 
NOTHING, MASTER 
THERE IS ONLY A 
BRAID OF HAIR. 
AROUND HIS. 
THROAT! BUT 
SEE WHAT 
MARVELS THE 
BRAID CAN 

PERFORM/ 


AAARG ye: 
UN My Ltt 


NOT WHILE HE OBEYS ME/ 
HIS FURY 1S FOR THE MUR- 
DERER OF HIS MASTER/ HE 
SHALL KILL ONLY. 


DELFINA/ YOU'RE 
INSANE / SATAN 
WILL KILL US 


rr RET oe, 
pki 
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= \eN 


I SHALL ALWAYS 
BE YOUR OBED- 
1ENT SERVANT, 
MISS HESTER’/ 
MAY YOU FIND 

PEACE WITH 

THIS BRAID 


WE OF HAIR/ 
ROAR OF SATAY BLASTS 

THE ALR, A FIGURE AP- 

PEARS LIKE A COLD AWD 

SZIMY AN/ST FROM A 

FETIO SWAMP... 


DELFINA, YOU HAVE 
SERVED ME EVEN 
IN DEATH / BUT I MUST 
ASK YOU TO GIVE ME 
BACK My PRECIOUS 
YAIR / | CANNOT SUR- 
VIVE IN THE BEYOND 

WITHOUT IT? 


eg AS THE WITEWYS 

SAiRI7T FADES ro | 
| PARKWESS, THE 
| CAF OF THE DEVIL, 

me | Mow sues ON THE 
POWERLESS SERVANT; 
TWEEUST 7O KUL 
GLEAMING (7 


THE BRAID/ 

I CANNOT 
CONTROL SATAN 
WITHOUT IT/ 
MISS HESTER, 
COME BACK’ 
COME BACK/ 

N-NoO/ 


WO!LM... 


GOODBYE, 
DELPHINA.. . 


WHY 

LOOKS T COULD HAVE SWORN Wiyili!/////// 

COOP A CiaSSACRE T HEARD ONLY ONE Y 
IN HERE.“ UGH-H/ PERSON SCREAMING! 


Ayo AMIDST THE BLOODY 
SCENE OF VWOLENCE 1A 
BLACK CAT PLRAS CALMLY, 
(7S GENTLE MEWING SO 
COUPE LRENT FRONK FTHE 
WiLO...CRY OF SATAN! 


POOR CAT/ 
YOU MUST HAVE 
SEEN SOME 
PRETTY AWFUL 
THINGS / 


IPF You HAVE A DELICATE STOMACH, YoU'O BETTER SKIP THIS 4/TTLE BLO00- 


Y CATASTROPHE THAT'S JUST... 


IT's HARD TO FIGURE OUT JUST WHY BREWSTER| 


AKINS GOT MARRIED. HE HAD EVERYTHING HE 
WANTED AT HOME WITH HIS MOTHER... 


HEY,MOM | THIS. 
OAST LAMB'S 
000 / LEMME 

HAVE ANOTHER 
PORTION ! 


CERTAINLY, BREWSTER... 
ONLY DON'T EAT So FAST, 
REMEMBER--YOU HAVE A 
OELICATE CONSTITUTION! 


PERHAPS HE GOT MARRIED BECAUSE CECILY 
WORKED IN HIS FAVORITE RESTAURANT, AND 
WHENEVER HE THOUGHT OF HER SHE REMINDED 
HIM OF FOODS 
SAY, YOU SURE 
WE GOT BROILED SWORDFISH KNOW WHAT TI 
TODAY-- JUST THE WAY YOU ,/GO FOR / YOU'RE 
ONE SWELL KID 
CECILY! ) 


Bur IT WAS EASY TO SEE CECILY'S POINT OF 
VIEW! EVEN IF YOU LIKED HER TYPE, YOU'D 
NEED PRETTY BAD VISION TO CALL HER PRETTY. 
BREWSTER WAS JUST ABOUT THE LAST STRAW 
IN THE SEA OF MATRIMONY..ANO SHE payee 
GRABBED HIM! 


SURE THING, 
BREWSTER. 


«AND EVEN THOUGH HE DOESN'T LOOK IT, 

HE'S VERY DELICATE AND EVERYTHING 
MUST BE PREPARED JUST RIGHT FOR 
HIM! I HAVE ALL HIS RECIPES HERE! 4 
YOU CAN COPY THEM NOW ! 


yy) 


Y, 
| 
I, 


y/ 


EVERYTHING WAS FINE UNTIL BREWSTER | 


RETURNED FROM WORK, DROOLING FOR 
HIS WIFE'S FIRST HOMECOOKED MEAL... 


“TM_SORRY, BREWSTER 
1... I'LL USE LESS ld 
NEXT TIME, 


THE HAPPY COUPLE RECEIVED MA'S BLESSING / 
MRS.AKINS TOOK HER PROSPECTIVE DAUGHTER-IN- 
LAW ASIOE TO BRIEF HER ON THE FACTS OF LIFE! 


HAY” THE WAY TO A MAN'S 
W/ HEART 1S THROUGH HIS 
H STOMACH, CECILY... AND 
THAT'S ESPECIALLY TRUE 
ABOUT BREWSTER / 
NOT THAT THE 
DEAR BOY'S A 
GLUTTON... 


THE WEDDING WAS SIMPLE, THE BRIDE AND 
GROOM EMBARKED ON THEIR HONEYMOON, 
BLISSFULLY DREAMING OF THEIR FUTURE... 


CURTAINS IN THE 

LIVING ROOM, 

AND COLONIAL 
FURNITURE 


TUESDAY AND ON WEDNS- 
DAY.., UMMM... LEMME 


SORRY ? WHAT GOOD DOES 
THAT DO? GIMME THAT TEN 
DOLLARS I GAVE you! you 
DON’T DESERVE ANEW DRESS, 
IF YOU CAN'T PREPARE A 
DECENT MEAL FOR YOUR 
HUSBAND / ['LL SPEND IT.’ 
U'LL SPEND IT 

ON A GooDo 

DINNER f 


THAT WAS BREWSTER IN ONE OF HIS MILDEK 
MOODS...BUT AS TIME WORE ON AND CECILY'S| 
COOKING FAILED TO IMPROVE, HE STOPPED 
BEING SO PATIENT... 


NECILY IRIED RAKRY, BUI CVEN Wren ii 
WAS BROUGHT IN TO HELP WITH SOUND, 
MOTHERLY ADVISE, IT DION'T DO MUCH 


Gooo ! 
I CON'T 


HOW MANY TIMES HAVE IT 
TOLD YOU STEAK HAS TO 
BE COOKED FIVE MINUTES 
ON EACH SIDE ! NO 
MORE..,NO LESS! 


¥- YES. 
BREWSTER! 


Poor CECILY... SHE JUST COULON'T MAKE 
THE GRADE. HOW COULD YOU BLAME 
BREWSTER FOR BEING A LITTLE ANNOYED ? 


IT'S WLE! L WOULDN'T 
THROW SUCH SLOP_IN 

A PIGPEN! GO AHEAD.., 
TASTE (T YOURSELF! 


HUSBAND 
LIKE you! / 


AFTER A YEAR, POOR BREWSTER WAS SO 
UNDERFED HE ONLY GAINED EIGHT POUNDS...AND 
CECILY WAS REALLY FEO UP! ONE DAY SHE 
PACKED HER THINGS AND STARTED TOGO, 
BUT SHE LOOKED AT BREWSTER'S PICTURE 
— 7 oy 


ZB 


UNDERSTAND IT! EVEN AN 
IMBECILE COULD FOLLOW 
THESE RECIPES ’ WHY 
CAN'T YOU? DON'T You_ | 
LOVE BREWSTER? DON'T f 
YOU WANT TO MAKE ( 


IMA, 
sy 
Es 


(A) 


W-WAIT. MOTHER ANO T WILL GO TO 
FOR ME, THE MOVIES WITHOUT You ! 
BREWSTER! YOU STAY HOME AND READ 


UP ON THOSE RECIPES / 
j “A 


” 4, 
ee, 
Moat: 


¢ sei 
Sips 


YOU'RE RIGHT! IT WASN'T LOVE THAT KEPT 
CECILY AT BREWSTER'S SIDE! SHE JUST 
COULDN'T LEAVE WITHOUT REVENGE ! FOR 
A WHILE SHE THOUGHT OF VARIOUS 
PLEASANT WAYS OF KILLING HIM, BUT... 


Hy 


I-I_ CAN'T GO ! 
I-- I HAVE TO 
STAY ON! 


i) HART: 
50 PN 


{T'S NO GOOD KILLING 

HIM [IT'LL BE TOO QUICK 
THAT_WAY/ I HAVE TO 
MAKE HIM SUFFER , 
THE WAY I SUFFERED: 


MOST GOOD IDEAS AREN'T PLANNED... THEY COME 
OUT OF THE BLUE AS SHEER, SUDDEN INSPIRATION-- 
AND THAT'S THE WAY IT WAS WITH CECILY ! 


YES, BREWSTER. I--I 
HAVE SOMETHING 

SPECIAL 

IN MIND. ) 


MOM'S COMING TODAY 
EITHER ON THE AFTER- 
NOON OR EVENING 
TRAIN! FOR ONCE TRY 
TO MAKE SOMETHING ~== 
A DOG WOULDN'T 
SPIT ONS 


THAT EVENING WHEN BREWSTER RETURNED, 
CECILY HAD EVERYTHING PREPARED. 


=, 


WTF nner 


GUESS SHE COULDN'T MAKE THE AFTERNOON 
TRAIN! ALL RIGHT...WHAT ARE YOU WAITING 
FOR 7 BRING IN THE MESS OF GARBAGE 


But BREWSTER WAS IN FOR A SURPRISE! HE 
POSITIVELY DRIBBLED WITH DELIGHT AS HE 
DAINTILY SHOVELED IN THE FIRST MOUTHFUL / 


YOU COOKED TONIGHT ! 


YOU'RE FINALLY \ I'M GLAD 
GETTING THERE! } YOU LIKE 17, 

THIS IS (SLOP, 1Tie IT'S MOM'S RING / 
SLOP) THE HOW DID THAT 

BEST OISH 


GET HERE? 


GIMME MORE OF... HEY... 
WHAT'S THIS ? WH-WHY... 


SOMETHING SPECIAL . 


YOU'LL. FIND OUT! 


GOOD HEAVENS ! I DIDN'T NoTICE/ 
THERE'S MOM'S VALISE / SHE ...SHE 


IS HERE! YOu.. 
YOU DIDN'T... WHAT DO You 
THINK, YOU 
FAT, GREEDY 
PIG! 


DON'T YOU 
KNOW ? 


Ar THAT MOMENT THE BELL RANG, BUT BREWSTER] BY THE WAY,J FOUND THANK ‘YOU, CECILY... 
DIDN'T HEAR IT. HE DION'T EVEN HEAR THE CONVER] THE RING YOU... ER. ANO CIO BREWSTER 
SATION THAT DRIFTED IN WHEN CECILY WENT LOST! IT... ER... ENJOY THAT SPECIAL 
TO THE DOOR ! y sf ROLLED UNDER RECIPE I PREPARED 
THE KITCHEN 


FOR HIM? 


HELLO, CECILY. THANKS 
FOR GETTING ME 
THAT THEATRE 
TICKET, IT WAS 
WORTH MISSING 
DINNER FOR 

THE SHOW! 


I DON'T KNOW. HE SEEMED 
KIND OF UPSET! MAYBE You 
BETTER TAKE A LOOK AT HIM! 


HE WAS ALL RIGHT 
WHEN HE CAME HOME! IT 
MUST HAVE BEEN SOME- 
THING HE ATE/I GUESS 
YOU AIN'T SUCH A 
GOOD COOK AFTER 
ALL, MA! HA-HA-HAL 


ON 
\ 


0 A MACABRE HOBS: O TOMBSTONES, BUT 
IE DAY, HE HIMSELF BY THAT GRIM, T! 
RING BON! 


YOU CAN'T BURY ME 
M NOT LIKE YOU VILE 
CREATURES--I/M STILL 
ALIVE / 


THERE|' (T'S MINE! MAY THE 


MISSING 

HAVE NO 
CRIPTION ABOUT 
AURDERER |’ 


IT'S iMpOsFIeLE THAT MY NAME SHOULD BE 
4, P| TEVER SECRE ari 
© THIS LU M 

THE MAUSOLEUM. 


A MENACING $C 
LLED OPEN, ANO A DARK SMACOWY | 


FLUTTERS BY.. 


A BAT! BUT I'M 
CERTAIN THAT'S 


AFTER ALL you ~ 
RE ONE OF US/ 


[RETURNING TO HiS HOUSE JAVITT RODMAN UNLOCKS OL FEW DAYS LATER, AS RODMAN DRIVES 
HIS BACK ROOM AND GAZES AT HIS COLLECTION... DOWN A SEEMINGLY UNUSED BACK ROAD. 


UNRIVALED/ UNMATCHED ; NO ONE THAT'S STRANGE! WHAT AN 
CAN BOAST A ROOMFUL OF O00 PLACE FOR SUCH 
TOMBSTONES LIKE MINE /--AND \ MAGNIFICENT MAUSOLEUM! 

S WHAT PLEASANT READING FOR 

ASTORMY NIGHT! BUT THE 
BEST PART OF My _HOBBY |S 
THAT THE DEAD CAN/T: 
PROTEST! 


HOW I KNOW YOUR NAME 

OR WHAT LAM MATTERS 
NOT! BUT HEEO MY WARNING--- 
NEVER ENTER HERE! 


HOW DID YOU =< 
KNOW MY NAME? 
WHO ARE YOu? 


MAUSOLEUM 
FROM HERE 
ITEM FOR M’ 
COLLECTION ! 


Bu STRANGE WARNING ONLY SERVES TO. (T'S M-MY NAME! 
EXCITE JAV/TT ROOMAN’S MORBID CURIOUSITY, AND) My BIRTHDATE | BuT 
THAT NIGHT, AS A PALE MOON Sit y WHOM 01D T MEET 
BURIAL TOMB... $$$ ——$ HERE? > 

THE CARETAKER’ 


GONE! NOW'S MY CHANCE 
“TO READ THE INSCRIPTION 

ON THAT TABLET A F 
. (TIS WORTHWHILE To 
“: TAKE IT WITH ME, 


WE UNBURIED THE DEAD WHILE WE WERE THE 

LIVING ANO STOLE WHAT WE WANTED ! YOU HAVE 
ROBBED THE DEAD OF THEIR ONLY IDENTITY AFTER 
DEATH--THEIR TOMBSTONES ~ = 


NNO! YOURE DEAD! \ / BUT WE D0-- WE 
KEEP AWAY FROM ME! |/ ARE ALL WOLATERS 
WE HAVE NOTHING IN OF GRAVES! 
COMMON! NOTHING. 


Gut THE GLAMMY ROTTING HANDS OF THE LIVING DEAD | (ANO AS JAVITT RODMAN STARES IN HORROR 
TIGHTEN AROLINO JAVITT RODMAN, AND HE |S FORCED THE FANTASTIC CREATURES HE RELEASED 
| ALONG TO A NEARBY CEMETERY... BEGIN THEIR SORDID WORK... -——~———_ 


AH! THE LIVING ARE 
SENTIMENTAL FOOLS 
THEY ALWAYS BURY 
THEIR DEAD WITH ¥ 
RINGS ON-- 
GOLDEN RINGS 


HERE JAVITT...TROPHIES --WHILE WE LOOT 
FOR OF US! YOU MAY THE GRAVES 
HAVE YOUR PICK OF THE 

TOMBSTONES | 


THER UNEARTHED COFFIN. A PAIR =] [¢ OEFIN IS PRIED OPE 
SOREN | OPEN... 


TAIR..1 ALWAYS GET A GOOD 
PRICE FROM THE WIGMAKERS boy 
FOR THESE STOLEN LOCKS 


COSTLY WINDING SHEETS ALWAYS 
BROUGHT A HIGH SUM AND THE 
DEAO ARE NEVER COLO...WE 
KNOW! AND So SHALL YOLI/ 


Bur STRUGGLE IS USELESS, AND RODMAN 1S | |ONWILO DESPERATION JAVITT RODMAN TRIES TO FREE HIM- 
IRAGGED BACK INTO THE MAUSOLEUM. SELF, BUT HE |S HELO IN A DEATH GRIF... 


COME BACK TO WHY STRUGGLE? P WHERE'S THE CARETAKER? IF 
THE COFFIN WITH| YOU ARE LIKE Us/ J HE'D ONLY COME...HE'D 
US!ONE IS EMPTY... JOIN US! HELP ME NOW! 

WAITING FOR YOu/ 
ZACH NIGHT YOU 
CAN JOIN OUR 


\. Ghoutis rains! | 


LET ME Go! 
LET ME Go! 


THE " 1 (OULD WHE IE YOUR ENEMY AND Wp Nol sToR/IIM YTHERE |S NO ESCAPE FROM 

THE AREY coat DON'T. J OUR ENEMY! WE ALL NOT DEAD LIKE | HERE! WE ARE YOUR FRIENDS! 

YOU KNOW WHO WE IS? HAVE VIOLATED YOu! LWANT _¢ JOIN US/ THIS COFFIN IS 
HIS KINGDOM / TO LIVE! Jaz YOURS, 


pce 
NO/ IN THE NAME OF Ond 4S THE TERRIFIED GRAVE-THIEF |S SHOVED 
MERCY | -- STOPS DOWN INTO THE COLD, STONE COFFIN, THE HEAVY 
LID IS PRESSED RELENTLESSLY DOWN,,, 
CAN'T PUSH (T OFF... 
THERE'LL BE NO AIR IN HERE--- 
TLL SUFFOSATE! 


WE HAVE SHOWN NO 
MERCY TO THE DEAD / 
WHY SHOULD WE 
SHOW IT TO THE 
LIVING 7 


BUT SUDDENLY, THE FIRST RAY OF DAWNING 
STREAKS INTO THE DANK MAUSOLEUM _AN 
DECAYING CORPSES SINK INTO THEIR Co) 


E--BAck JW 
NTO THEIR COFFINS! THE 4 
NIGHTMARE HAS.ENDED! 


— ~ — rs 

UT ONCE OUTSIDE, JAVITT RODMAN SEES THE Fi 

SINISTER APPROACH OF THE CARE ER... ce ie} 
LL. —__—_—_—_- 

NO ONE WILL KEEP AIT, JAVITT ROOMAN 
ME HERE NOW PITE MY WARNING SOU } A Ri 
SMASH_MY WA’ CAME! NOW YOU SHALL 
WITH THIS RAK’ STAY / 
NO DECREPIT 
CARETAKER CAN 
STOP ME! 


AND ON THE GRAVEN TABLET THE CARE- 
TAKER'S BONY HAND WRITES THE LAST 
ORD OF THE FINAL EPITAPH... 


DENLY THE CARETAKER'S HAND MAKES A ( 
NG MOTION, AS TAVITT RODMAN SINKS 


SROUND. ne 
UL,—_~— 
YOU HAVE VIOLATED MY REALM 
TOO MANY TIMES! THIS TOMB- 
STONE YOU SHALL NOT STEAL! 


The BELIEF IN THE EVIL EYE 1S AN OLD ONE, AND ONE WHICH IS PREVALENT TODAY AS /T WAS 
IN THE PAST! A PERSON GRANTED WITH THIS. SUPERNATURAL POWER HAS ONLY TO LOOK AT 


ANY CREATURE-- ANP IT WILL 20 WHAT HE BIDS / 


DEATH DOES NOT STOP THE EVIL EYE AS 
LONG AS ITS RAY IS CAST, EVEN FROM THE 
SKULL OF A SKELETON, IT WILL BRING 
DOOM TO THOSE CAUGHT IN /TS GLOW / 


EVEN ANIMALS ARE SAID TO HAVE THE EVIL 

EYE!IT /S A STRANGE BELIEF THAT BLACK 

CATS HAVE THIS GREAT OCCULT POWER 

ANC GAIN CONTROL OVER HUMANS THROUGH 
(TS TERRIBLE STRENGTH! 


